A FRIEND TO EVERYBODY IS A FRIEND TO NOBODY

THREE PRIZES MONTHLY:

$2.50 to first: $1.58 to second; $1.00 to

third. Awa-d made the last Saturday In each month.

EVERY WOMAN'S OPPORTUNITY.

The Builetin wants

ho letters, good business lsitera: good
ml.nd-:nny suggest. mmmu in mau

help-

.dm,“ any ‘kind t
of each wesk. Write on but one side of the paper.
Address, SOCIAL CORNER EDITOR. Bulletin Office, Norwich, Conn

SOCIAL CORNER PRIZES FOR MAY

Firat Prize, $250.

To Frank of Moosup for “Quickly Prepared Dishea™

A

Second Prize, $1.50.
To Leulse, of Lebanon, for “Geod Tested Recipes™

Third Prize $1.00,

Tc Jane, of Bridgeport, for “Method of House Cleanin&

WHEN WE BECOME FAILURES.
Dear Siziers: —The other day I read
semathing which has been sucha ton-
i to myr mind and spirit that I want
to tell you ef j&. Tt was In tha story
it the play. “Tha ( “ountry Boy,” where
\Ierklo save to Tom, “Belicve me, san,
rpan isn't safsdlaore until he admits it
himeglf” If any of vou, think "you
have falled, just remasmber to quote
Merkle agaln, that “‘those who have
the right stuff in them refuses to ac-
knewledge that they're llcked, so they
shat tlldrtmh hard and go at It once
more.” But some one” will say:
.There are peopls who fight valiantly
all th.tr-w yvet fall. Had we a
learer v wwa should ses that some
nf the apparently defeated onea are
really succeasful
A Mtk poem by Hnattle Hunting
Pierson expiains this a0 clearly and
heautifully that I hawve copied it for
you:
“Here lies a man, ar honor te his
rece,
Who s t the he-t ;content with |
nof

Frem lowly mcion cltmbed his up-
ward

An@ now the rious helght men call

“nocess .
But, counting ail as but a trust o
e

*“Here_lieth one -whose high and fair

Ha tm»ﬂmrned eyes,
mﬂ( Jong

TWho mat mkmruw and defeat and

And Soms "The burden
wromg.

of another's

Tet gave m men & helping hand,
And M thna ling ones with

song.

For h‘l.l Jthe DMaster's word:
For h to do Ged's will
To ll:f.\lr wiherter his lot shall

fall,
That man iy goed an® great though
af unknewn: o

Success,is hin, the laurel wreath and

And ha 1 into his
own.” 5

that fhess thoughts will help
we of the hard places, 1 am
sincerely urs,

AUNT MEHITABEL.
Windham,

come at lsst

A GREETWNG FROM A NEW S8IS8-
TER.

Pear Editor sad Bistors of the Bo-
¢lal Corney: Ja thersa ream for one
mare” If s0 -h.ﬁ Itike’to come in
and say “"Hew-dee |

I am mach an interested reader o
ihe Secial Cormer that T ask myssif,
“What weuld the paper be without
such a bright corner”

A migter I never had, and now it is
such plnlan to write thwrword sistar,

Iettcnl are tm on such a

of who (=

1lr -h.md like to take the sisters
by the hand and Teok into their kind
and =miling faces. Such housekespers

and cooks! Where are there such oth-
ers”?

“Just 1UUs” made m# think of my
own plain @ way of living We are

mora than eone. and yet ot & dozen.
Thers is so mich writien about sun-
ghine, pure alr and water. T and mine
are where we oan enjoy al]l three, We
are outdoors most of ihe time, and
such lov#sy ascenery! The treas are
now puiting on their new spring
Aress and to walch the growth of the
Isavex and the different colors in
wreen: and the sunsets; they are love-
iv. Would not sxchange for moving
miotlires. (Have nothing against them.)
As for the sunrising=. He |2'too bright
and smart a fellow for‘me. He is up
a long while before I have my eves
open.

I havé never been in f‘ul( hester, but
I ‘have read so much of “M. Roena™
that T fee] as if T could go right
stralpht t» Her home eon account of
the beautiful MNowers; but what a
pleagure it would be to meet with
“Faye Verma,” then “Frank of JMoos-
up” “Clara of Canterbury.” “Sweet
Lavender’ —all the good sisiers.

What has bec.me of “J. E. T." and

"L‘o-nu-an% ef"
Fiow * ‘xmr looking at the

new henhouss that 13 10 form a part of
the new heme.

T think te have a
anc

I am interestad in the old people
and children. Have good succass with
both, Will closa new by wishing good
luck to the Soclial Cerner.

READY.

friend is to be

Leanard’s Bridge.

KINDNESS TO GOB'S CREATURES
d&eﬂ- Sisters and Feitor af the So-

Cogner: As I sit down to write
the bDirds ara all happy with their
Hittle songs, and the thowght comes to
me: - happy they aral” Per-
haps I should net have gathersd cour.
age te wwits but te put A protest
against the practice or ceoping up the
littls er Geid made free
I hope are inclined this
way think how I:q_lr would ltke to be
ghut up In one small romm and never

allowed You ceuwld not ue

happy If se matter what

wealth or, glven you.
At ones rd  Bullt ber

o clags ¥ S age Sy Senu B

they almest ﬁl‘lg" eyes, espe-
clallv when they their wings
in the

A me {o wateh the
nest, en were ald sneough
-ha‘muﬁ ma*one dollar for one
bl!

T fald her that it was wreng
to ‘ﬂr -luh n Dm-m&.

Is wealth his fallow-men to,

beginning, and why should we hbri
them into captivity? Teach the tru
to the children: never encourage them
to trap squirrels or birds, but instruct
them ta love God's creatures and be
glad they are free,

il now give a few receipts which 1
hope some will try:

Drop Cookiss—Two cups sugar, one
heaping cup lard, two eggs, one cup
#our milk, one teaspoon baking pow-
}Ie]r drop on greazed tin a tablespoon-
u

Prune Pudding—Thres tablespoons
sugar. two of butier, one egg, ona large
cup buttermilk, ony esaspoon sods,
dissolved in milk, one and one-half
cup prunes, chopped fine, one and one.
nalf cup fiour, and a little nutmeg:
steam three hours, Berve with a
=EAUCe.

Raising, like prunes, ars delicious,
when restored to their full size, Sonk
them, simmer as you would & pruns.
Here !a the most delicious sandwich
ever gervad to a c¢hild: Chop fine one-
4 half pound seeded ralsins, Mix with
a Htile mavennalse dressing and
spread between bread.
for school children.

Housewlfe—Surely your letter was
8, G, it showed your appreciation of

wWhat some had done for vou. Hope
vou will write again.
Eudcra—Your letter was fine. You

have a fine idea of frisndship; and I
am sure we'lll all try o be truer
friends for having the subject brought
to our minds.

1 also should llke to hear from
“Ruth” and all others who will favor
us on that subject,

1 like your way ot giving honor to
Mother's day, too. And sureiy you
are right adout Mother—may be here
tocay and not tomerrow—fEor “How
many go forth at morning, who nev-
er come home at night. Many hearts
have broken, for harsh words spoksn;
and sorrow can never set right.,”

We have cureful ryoughta for the
stranger and amiles for the guest, but
put our bitter words out on the ones
we love best

My Ietter s long already: but be-
fore | go I want to tell “Marigoid™ 1
Hked her letter very much. Als=os
“New Sister,” ] liked her Ideas. Chil-
dren should find much pleasure at
home, Hope vou will not be a new
=ister any longer, but a ragular one.

ONLY OXNE.

A CURE FOR THE GAPES.

Dear Sisters: 1 will =zend you a cure
for Gapes, Gapes are caused by
worms in the windplpe of chicks be-
tween zix anl eight weeks oM. Spray
or sprinkle runs, houses, etc., with
water In which has been put a little
disinfectant. Do not feed on the

ground. as they pick up the worma
Keep the place well disinfected.
There are arveral remedies. One

gond one is to dip a feathsar that has
been siripped within half an inch of
the end in turpentine and insert it
inte the windpipe, turn cnce and with-
draw,

Another 1= to give a piece of cam.
phor alout the s=ize of a grain of
wheat. L

Sti!ll another easy way s the lime
dust reatment: puot chicks in a box
over which place a thin cloth er bur-
lap iz stretched., and sprinkie slaked
lime on the cloth. The chickens wliil
sneexse and the worms come up. The
worms rshould be burned, .

Give chicks plenty of fresh air, and
dom’t use too much lme. If you have
Sprouis on potatess, turnips, onlons,
ete,, glve them to the litile chicks. A
succession of lettucCe i nice to plant
for them. MA.

Waterford.

NOT TOO BUSY TO WRITE.

Dear Social Cerner Editor: ‘This
has been I knew, a very hot day, and
I've been very busy cooking. Now I
huve a few minutes berore tea and I'm
going to chat with the Sisters,

I am pleassd to know B, B. A. had
good luck with my cake. I made the
same receipt this morning and made
iwe layer: alse one-half dosmen cup
cakes. Another psn of Fay Vernas
gingerbread and am just going te put
intn oven three large loaves of bread
and a pan of rolle for supper. 1 waa
50 pleased to read the nice letter from
the wesiern Sister, “Potlateh” It
must be beautiful in yvour home place;
ain glad you had good luck making
bread. 1 am going Lo try your apple
sauce cake and will write and let you
know my success, [ am geing to send
in my receipt for the Sisters:

Sponge Gingerbread—(ne half-cup
mejasses, onbgait cup sugar, one-half
cup hot water .ona ege, one-half tea.
spoon soda, ene-half traspoon ginger,
a little clove and ene-gquarter cup of
shortening, twe cups flour. This eat-
en with or without whipped cream is
excellent. BEWEET LAVENDER.
Norwlch,

A WARNING TO YOUNG MEN.

Daar Slaters of the Soclal Corner: —
Mury I step in at this hour 10 say that
I was very much surprised to get a

priee,

1 with one of the gisters that
said all t be sure of the fourth
prize, which is a big prize, for are we

net all put hera to help one another
aleng “the reugh road >

Denr Sisters: [ teope 1 may win
that prize every time 1 write now.

I am golng to write o the young
man, to the yveuth who I8 just leaving
the home nest. 1 ask vou to take with
yeu oue meotlo: Never touch strong
drink. Seme of you may say: Why,
Ofr. P takes a drink now and
then to brace him up. Pr, C.—— the

family dector, does, tne, 1 think: and
surely. father dnesg. Oh, no; he never
gets drunk. and it don't make him

pror. He s o partner of a2 big =tors,

or perhaps a prosperous farme:s”
That I8 just the paint. Thezs moder-

ate drinkers are the ones (o blame

Nice for lunch |

late to turn back—the lights go out
May we all remember that when
friends to whom we cling forsake:
when writhes the heart that wili not
break: when sorrow ¢
over our sky: when peace besets with
wrath and strife: when foes arise to
geel our life, along the path whers
dangern rife. May we walk safely
be Thou our friend: on
Thee alone can we depend. Lets's be
8 soldier brave and true; join that
Master's band and on him depend.

MOTHER-IN-LAW'S FRIEND.
REVIVED OLD MEMORIES.

Dear Editor of the Social Cornar: —
Iruahe Bromley's poema on “The Milk
White BRirchea” is grand. I shall al-
ways keep them. 1. too, was brought
up n the neishborhuod af “The Milk

hite Birches™ T raad the poem over
and over. It brought back old mem-
ories of & happy childhood home. No
care, or worry, or fuss, in that dear
old home with my lovely white-hair-
ed old mother and dear father—God
bleas them both! Oh, if I could only
g0 bhack In years and live over some
of the happy days spent in and
arouad the old schoolhouse and the
Quinebeaug river! 1 hope Mr. Brom-
fey will be able to come once more
to the dear old home.

Norwich.

AUNT JULE.
THE R%TURN OF THE BIRDS.

Dear Editor and Sisters of the So-
cial Corner:—Do we fully realize how
rich life ix. how fnll it ie of joy and
pleasura? The robin's springtime song
and his joyful glee through the whole
long day surely will gladden our path-
WRY.

last summer two litile wild cana-
ries came to our rard and bulit a home
nest and while the mother bird was
busy hatehing and caring for the little
one¢s the male Lird woul: git and ging
until T krew his little throat must
achs. He seemed i enjoy my pres-
ence and the pretty compliments T
paid him; dbut one day I missed them
and the sweet song they had sung, and
I realized they had grmw to their win-
ter home. I have watched anxiously
for my little pels, and only a few days
ngo they appeared. 1 heard a chirp-
ing at the kitchen door, and there they
were. They sald to me, “How do vou
do? 1 know you are glad to see us’™
I gave thein a warm wealcome, and was
aven more pleased to see them than T
was the robin and the bluebird that
came so much sariisy. Did they know
that 1 had been watching for them?
Or were they only messengers of love
that were sent to me at a time when
I needed something to cheer, 10 en-
courage me? Onpe can’'t be sad very
long at this ssason, when we seée beai-
ty and loveliness evervwhere—when

we can emjov seeing the sun rise and|)

set in all his glory, and the beautiful
green grass, and the bright, cheerful
flowers, Ovar my heart thers steals
a swesl peace, and I Jlook up and
“praise Him from whem all blesaings
come.”

“Come birds and swaet flowers to this
land of ours;

We've ronm, and you're welcome and
free,

For you are God's smiles,
troubles beguile,
Come, be happy in fleld, shrub

tree”

¥ou our

and

Mayv our lives be as beautiful az the
birds and fowers, and a coatinuen
sunshine and a blessing to those

around us.
Colchester. M. ROENA.
C. D, CLUB.

EUDORA'S S.

Soclal Torner Sisters:—Once more
T come first. 1 want to thank “Ruth™
Tor her ideas on “True Friendship:™
also to thank “Sweet Lavender™ for
her kind woris.

“Patly Emerald”: Your last latter
was just fine. Anvone can easily take
a nice example from it. T think ons
of the meanest thing= one can do is to
tell one porson what another sald
about them. Tt anly brings sorrow to
the one you tell—oftan makea trouble
that lasi= a long. long time; and a
great many times fthe first person
didn’t think how what she said would
sound te others. Sistars, Iet us form
a club and cal]l it & C. E. D. C. Long
name, isn’t (t?”«Social Corner Bvery
an club would be a nice name for

f.et’s (ake for our motto: “Be kind
to young and old, big and small every
hour, and 10 do unto othsre as wa
waontld be done by." Let's hear from
all the sisters about it

“Blue Bell": Surs! Come again,
amnd often, won't you? T hava not got
my housecleaning done yet. Tt ‘a
clean all the time -with me; and am
always Interested in any new hints

“Hepatica”: Yeour versa wwas heau-
tiful. It certainly would be nice to
forever believe, as in an old hyvmn-
book, the son~ of a - little child:

I believe in Ged, the Father,

Who made us everyone,

Who made the earth and heaven, the
moon and stars and suu,

And all we hn.\e each day by him s
given:

He came from hem en and lsves us
everyone;

He wants us to be holy, for he givea
us sirength to stand our every
burden given.

“Frank™: You tell uf vour hair is
streaked with gray. May your years
he ever bri and gay; may avery
hour that RWAY bring to you
blessings bright with thee to atay: to
shield from harm, protect from fear,
and If better blessings flow, =such do [
crave for everyone on the seamy side
of life. My halr iz golden now, but
if God wiiis it, mav it some time
be silver white, &= T think white hair
is beautifu.l

E.

EUDORA.

THE MILK WHITE
BIRCHES GROW.

Diear Sisters of the Social Corner:—
There is & great deal of satisfaction
in having our own canned goods, wund
having them put up the =ame day lhnt
theyv ars gathered.

To Can Btrawberriez Without Cook-
ing—Fill a can abeut three-fourths
full of selecied ripe strawherries which
have been hull washed wnd thor-
oughly drained, and then peur over
them a syrup made by homng togeth-
er far five minutes nne and alf cups
of sugar and one cup of water. Pour
the svrup aver tha fruit beiling hot

WHERE

and sea]l the ecan= which should be
standing in hot water ai once, Screw

seems to Alice Alden to be

‘e | 1ittle short of sinning, When oneshould | 1

hmouﬁn.ﬂythnkhlthnmm

l‘llvh‘
S e
bitious of
neatly

g53

: constantly
one with sad memories of the
-tput_ and dark forebedings of the fu-
ure,

“Ah! well, one could escape into the
always intoresting out-of-doors.” So
forcing a smile to her lips and don-
ning wraps, for it was rather cool
morning. Alice

than ever, cheerfully doing her morn-
Ing work.
“Bo you're goin® fer s walk, DMiss

Alice? Well, it sure i3 a beautifu:
mornin’ to be walkin’, an’ [ hope the
good Lord will be after givin' ye pleas-
ant memories this day.”

“Why, Martha: why should one have
pleasant memeories today any more
than any other day?”

“Why ? Because,” stammered Mar-
Um. “well, vou ses, Miss Alice, I sup-

bein’ as it's such a beautifnl

mnru!n T just couldn’t help wishin’ ye |-

pleasure. You, as has always done so
much for others, don't ye be after
thinkia' wyou're fogettin® all those
years you have lived the life of &
teacper, given up &ll your time and
sacrificing yourself.

“Indeed, if I'm not mistaken, there's
many a one as owes thelr successful
Iife to your startin® ‘am riglit when
things was mostly against "em.”

“Oh, Martha, [ don't belisve T've
done a bit more than my share of
helping, and anyvway, what are we
here in the world for If not <o help
those about us? If | were to make a
guess 1 should say you were the one

‘who has done the most helping: and

I'm golng to step into the store and
bring you back some of your favorite
tea as a tiny gift to show you my ap-
preciation of your kind wwishes this
morning. You have cheerad ms mors
than sou realize.”

“*The dear, faithful old =oul!” sighed
Alice, as she jovously sniffed the fregh
air: “she surely remembers it's my
birthday today—thinks I have forgot-
ten and s planning a lovely littla sur-
prise suppér for me. To think one
roulld get bine. with such a Taithful
friend as Mertha to iive with, though
true friende seem to leave one behind
wh=n on= has parsed beyond the more
active stege of the world's work.” In
fact, disguise it as gha would, the real-
ity remained that Alice Alden was
somewhat disappointed with lifs,
though, 85 was natural for one witn
herr broad views of life, she falt that
somehow the fault was her own. One
of her keenest disappointments had
been the gradual dropping off of the
correspondence with her old puplls.
For seversl years since leaving Pine-
wood she hnd Yaithfuily kept on writ-
ing. the occasional replies from aif-
ferent ones becoming fewer and far-
thar belwesen, until at last the oor-
respondence had cecsed  altogeéther.
She had hoped that the stress of cir-
cumstances, such as iliness or any one
of many emergencies in life, hed been
the cause of her fallure fo write, yet
nt last she was forced to believa the
cold, bare truth, that her pupils of
other days had forgotien her: and
though the morning stop at the post
office was Lkept up, why she hardiy
knew, for §t waas getting to be dis-
tinetiy distasteful to hear:

“Nothing but the newspaper,
morning. Miss Alden!”

Yet the thoughts of what the day
would be without the pleasure of
readling the morning paper made her
feel decidely more thankful, “for,” sha
thoueht, “there are many who cannot
have that luxury.” So she cheerfully
asked:

this morming, Mr. Post-

this

“Any mail,
masier?”
“Why, I'm sorry to say, Miss Alden,

der
have been sald by

Caiv a letter.
h‘ wrl.:in‘

the seclusion of the

mlssive;

“Dear Miss Alden.” it ran: “I am
sura vou will be t0 receive a
latter from m=; and I consider if & bit
of za0d fortune to be enabled to write
to yonr In this wayv. About twenty
years ago, before 1 lefi my old home,
1 corresponded with wou, but in the
confusion of moving away your ad.
dress was lost, Many times 1 have
thought of your splendid influence in
the old days in Plnewood and would
giadly have written to you, but all at-
tempts at finding your address failed.
1 suppos* you cannnt mllsg the grate-
fulnzss your former puplis feel toward
vou. Recently upon coming back here
from the west, to take up my residence
on the old home place, I found that

located elaswhers—auch changss do
twenty years create! g

Ag I visited the old bovhod haunts,
and espectally t schoolhouse, the
longings {or friends of othes days re-
solved themeslves Into a concrete form
*ihe suggestion of an old home week.
Ment'oning this matier to several of
the townspeople, I found much enthu-
siasm. and the unanimous opinion was
that vou should be chomen the guest
of bonor; but all said vour present ad-
dress was not known, that in the many
vears sinee you had left  Pinewood
thers had been so many (hanges that
now no one here corresponded with
vou, anygd that the name of the town
to “h.l\.h you had moved had besn for-

'\ow thi= was whera I could be of
material assistance. In the general
cleaning and preparations incident to
moving back 1o Pinewood, we looked
over and destroved many latters writ-
ten vears ago. Among them we Yound
one of yours, written soon after leav-
ing Pinewood; also a birthday boolk,
in which you had writfan your name
and a good wigsh for me. I do not
need to tell vou that sald letter was
full of kindly and thoughiful interest
in your former pupils The whole fam-
ity was delighted with the discévery
and one of my hovs exclaimed:

“Hurrah! Blessed be house clean-
ing!™”

I immediatsly corresponded with all
the vid schoolmates, through a circular
letter, which T onclose. It is evident
they are all delighted with the |des.
You will see they have pot forgotten
that our little school here in Pinewood
was called the est In 1he state. And
how proud we all were of that fact!
We realize now, as we did not fully
then, how much that enviable reputa-
tion was due to your untiring intsrest
in us.

We have decided upon the first week
in September, and already prepara-
tions are being made for what many
of the old residents declare will be
the .reatut celebration qur little com-
munity has ever known.

Almost bresfthless wish jor and sur-
prise, Alice Alden rvead the enclosed
letters, every one speaking of hér In-
fluence in the life of the writer, worda
of gratefulness that geamed to the Te-
fined gentlewcman like lettars of gold.
Surely life was a biessed opportunity.
The vears of sarcrifice back there in
Pinewood were years of golden proms
ise, and now she was reaping the hap-
py harvest.

The jov of her experience was still
shining In her face a3 she ronched
home, and to the faithful Martha, Alice
Alden seemed ke one who had had a
teautiful vision. The two gentlewom-
en ate their simple meal In grateful-
ne=zs, each with the eatisfaction of
havifig don well the work in life ‘ac-
corded to them. J

PATTY BMERALD.

down the tops tightly and then cover
the jars with hot water and cover
pot or boilsr with a cioth or plece
of carpeting: and do not disturb until
the water is cold, then screw the cov-
ers tighter, if Wsaible. and wwhen used
these will be found to be deliclous

Toe Can Rhubarb in Cold Water—

‘Take freah, tender voung stalks, which

need not be peeled as a rule, cut up
into small pisces and pack into the
cans, filling them with pure running
caid water: let settls and then fll
again w ov erflow ing and seal airtight;
then put away in a cool, dark place.
When wanted for use, drain off .and
prepare as you would freshiy-picked
rhubarb.

Rhubarb and Orange Marmalade—
To seven pounda of fleely-cut rhubard
add five pounds of granulated sugar,
the pulp snd juice of four ofsages and
four lemons, and boil slowly for two
hours and turn into jelly glasses.

Thought, wishes and desire expressed
on paper are wonderful, and the lettars
blue huckleberries in corn-meal cakes
for breakfiast! My! Weren't thay
good! Hubby has just opened a jar
now and they are fine. We ¢an them

EVEry Season.
Moosup. FTRANEL

A DELIGHTFUL POEM.

Editor Social Comer —Many thanks,
AMr. Editor, for printing Mr. Bromley's
poem In our Corner. It was a treat
I am sure, for all of us. If the poet
wlill only come back to Connecticut for
our Social Cerner picnic we will see
that he has all the “johnny-cake and
other geod things” that he wants.

How many of the sisters are gtudy.
ing birdes these days? Bird-study in
this town has been given quite an im-
petug by Prof. Job's lecture last wealc
I heard one permon say that birds are
more plentiful this spring than usual.
Whether there are more or less birds,
certalnly more notice is taken of them
and of their songs. Can any of the
sistara tell more than ten birds by
sight, and more than five by the song.

alone? And how many encourage the
birds to build or mest around our
homes?

Columbia. CORNFLOWER.

THE ELUSIVE AGENT.

Dear Sisters of the Social Corner:—
Thought, wishes and desire expressed
on paper are wonderful, and the latters
we read Saturday are very interest-
ing.

I just want 1o tell some of my
friends shout a mistake T made on
the installment plan, lest they err the
same way.

A voung man comes to my door,
wishea to sell some silver, and after
tryving half an hour or more 10 make
him understand that I had no use for
it. it ended by his saying I could have
the silver for $4, and when the agent
calls pay him 25 cents & wealk. =

The agent culled, lsarned I had sll-
var pul sut by & Hartford firm, asked
1no other gquestions, but took his 25
cents and left.

This continued until the $4 were
puld. ©n the agent's return again
I asked, “What are you here for now T
His answer was, “For money.”

I teld him that I owed him n
He contended that I still owul "
I explained about the firat v man
and refused (o pay more. The agent
sald he weuld inferm firm absut the
athar young man and what he had
dene: alse raquesting that T hand over
to, him a certain picce of sliver o
show the Airm. The first man defy the
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box with a pisce of silver short, and
so did the second. 1 wrotes twice to the
firm but received mo roply.

A few days ago » new man called to
collect on this gllver. In the meamn-
time 1 had had this silver looked over
by prople who knew good platad silver,
Then 1 toid him he could have the
allver, providing he would hand over
34 I have catalogues from large
busineas firms out west and in two of
them 1 saw my silver, the same pat-

Bread Toasters

wmmmtntum&m_

causéd Alles |,
Aldﬂnhm and as she reached | ag:
hesitatingly drew forth the enclosed | ner

nearly all of my old schoolmates had | and haw

say

Farmer's Tl.lk. The Idi
; “og mmam

en towns, and'to
know more about the big fire in Nor-
wich, all laying in the postoffice seven
miles away, and bound to lay there
over Sunday, as there was s0o much
business on hgﬂ no one could go to
get them. Just imagine,
citement on Monday

and two letters!
devour the contentz and have lunch-
eon on the table just at moon when
the children come home From school?

Well, we enjoved every bit of It
whm 'we did get a <chance to read
2 almost recovered our equil-
librium this morning.

1 was véry glad to hear from Sweet
Lavender again and know that she was
80 cozily and comfortably situated in
2 cottage home. T almost wonder how
any on= oan be heppy in a flat in the
summer time. I do =0 love the beau-
1iful country in the sweet summer
time, and I love to watch the buds and
biossoms unfolding and breathe in
thelr swest perfume. Cartainly all Na-
ture at thiz seaxon seems to be telling
us 1o grow and enlarge our capabilitiss
for doing and giving to others and 1o
keep our lives utiful and frea from
the spots or stalns of sin.

Dear Ruth: None of us could have
given Eudora =& better definition of
True Friendship than yvou have dona.

The Social Corner pllutom!'l el
lery that Jim of suggestad
would be very interast!nx. and T im-
acine would centaln not a2 few sur-
prises. Thera I8 too much work wait-
ing for me to visit longer, so good-

bye for this time.
FAYE VERNA.

olchestar,
P. 8-—1 have enjoyved every letter

that has come In rasponse to my jast
question: Who 8 the Head of the
House? Majority rules, so T will think

of Hiibby &s the Heerl. T would not
dare to call him that because I heard
him tell a fxlend the other day thar
his wife used to eall him dear, now ir
js Papa, and he weag afraid that tha
next would be Oid Mzan, but not vet.
F. V.

Refuses to Pay Big Board Bill.

. While the late John A, Peck of Guil-
ford was alive ha contracted with
Jeremiah iA. Shea and his wife, Cath-
srine Shea, to receive the comforts and
necs=ssitien of life at the hands of tha
Sheas as Jong as hs might live. 1In
return he agreed to leave the Shesws
$3.500, to b paid out of ‘his estate aff-r
his death. Recently Mr. Peck dlad
and naw J. Myron Hull, administrater
of the Pack estate, has notified the
Shea family that their claim could not
be allowed, and lawyers have brought
suit {o resovar.

augh‘t to Make a M

' Having failed of fame az the rear-
ing lion of the senate, Jaff Davis now
goems to be trying the sphyvnx game,
—Omaha Bes.

ot the Original and Genuide

HORLIGK'S

MALTED MILK

¢The Feed-drink for All Ages. -
e e
milk, maked grain, in
A quick inch
Take no substitute.

/

STOVINK

Makes Red Iron Black

POTMEND =- mends everything

Before buying Screens and Screen
Cloth get our prices

Imitation Leather Chair Seats
Fishing Tackle
Run Easy Lawn Mowers

in No Oombine or Trust

10c

Bulletin Building

THE HOUSEHOLD,

74 Franklin Street

]

DR. THOMAS JEFPEISOI llli
Premier Pai

nator of the King B..l. Ssntem at
Painless Dentistry, which lnaku
all #Aental aparations

DR. JACKSON, Manager.

dental aﬂrnae
up,
Crotn lnd Rridge Work B85.;

NO PAIN

NO HIGH PRICES

PAINLESS EXTRACTION

Teéth extracted and filled n
for the most nervous and

de)
s method*is the only
tﬂmmmt known e
"ull set testh
Nntural Gums:

utely SA
with the

1. up.

ng Mal I'zrhrs




